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fellows who've been lacked out of the navy. A man
with your record. You put all your eggs in the one
basket, didn't you?

COLLIE: Everything, If I go bust I haven't a shilling. I'll
be thankful if I can get a job driving a motor bus.

ARDSLEY: \Cbeerily.} Ohs I hope it won't come to that.  It
would be rather a come-down for a man who's com-
manded a destroyer and has all the ribands you have.
[MRS.  ARDSLEY comes out of the house with   DR.
PRENTICE.  He is a thin, elderly man with iron-grey
/jazr, a stern face and searching eyes.
Hulloa, Charlie.

PRENTICE: How are you? Oh, Stratton.

ARDSLEY: Just in. time for a cup of tea. [To COLLIE.] Don't
you bother about us if you want to go and play tennis.

COLLIE: No, I'm not playing any more. I'll hop it. Good-
bye, Mrs. Ardsley.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Are you going already?

COLLIE: I'm afraid I must.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Well, good-bye. Come again soon.

COLLIE: Good-bye.

[He nods to the two men and goes out through the house.

MRS. ARDSLEY: [To PRENTICE.] Will you have some tea?

PRENTICE: No, thank you.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Collie looks rather worried. Is anything the
matter?

PRENTICE: I'm told his garage isn't doing any too well.

ARDSLEY: It's the same old story. All these ex-officers.
They go into business without knowing anything about
it. And by the time they've learnt how many beans
make five they've lost eveiy bob they'd got.

MRS. ARDSLEY: It's very hard on them.

ARDSLEY; Of course it is. But what's to be done about it?